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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1: Onward to College.

Itachi smiled contently. He and Kakashi were walking through the park holding hands. Every girl they passed kept swooning and lost a lot of blood. They reached a bench in the shade and sat down. Itachi laid his head on Kakashi's shoulder and sighed. Kakashi played with his hair.

"I think I'm going to cut it."

"Hm? Your hair? But…why?"

"It's too long, it's a hassle."

Kakashi kissed his head and closed his eyes. "I like it." He proceeded to play with his hair. He smiled and kissed his ponytail. Kakashi untied it and spread it around them. "It's shiny, and silky." Kakashi twisted it around his finger and closed his eyes. "And I like your bangs. Like I said before, I like it."

"You would." Itachi sighed.

"What's that supposed to mean?" Kakashi asked mock-hurt. They were able to hang out more since it was summer. But soon college was coming around. Kakashi wanted to go to a college not far. But Itachi didn't want to major in the same thing as Kakashi. Of course they would visit each other, but Kakashi was trying to spend a lot of time together. Since they wouldn't be together for college.

"Nothing," Itachi reasoned. He turned his head and lightly kissed him on the nose. Kakashi kissed his cheek, then lips. They were such a cute couple. "Well should get going. Gramps is going to be worrying."

Kakashi was familiar with Itachi's nickname for Madara. He found it cute and understanding. They got up and went to his car. The drive wasn't long. Itachi stepped out of Kakashi's car and kissed his cheek. Kakashi pulled him down and kissed him on the lips instead, roughly too.

Itachi looked at him lamely. "Hey, I need a kiss like that once a day. And you were around so.." Kakashi shrugged.

"Horny pervert." Itachi rolled his eyes and walked away. He went inside, not before giving Kakashi a cute wave.

Itachi looked around the house and saw Madara and Zetsu looking solemnly at him. "What…?"

Madara stood up and walked towards Itachi. He looked back and Zetsu nodded. Madara sighed and pulled something out of his pocket. It was an envelope. Itachi chuckled nervously and gave him a confused look. Itachi pulled the paper out of the envelope.

_To: Uchiha Itachi_

_From: The Akatsuki board. _

_Itachi, as a foreign exchange student you a very exceptional student. We are looking for those type of students that are dedicated. We as the, Akatsuki board, would like you to come to our college. It is far from where you live, but for a good education, we expect to see you here to move in on Sunday morning. The time will be six-o-clock. _

_-Akatsuki board._

Itachi read the letter twice. It sounded very exceptional for him. But it's far. Very far. How would he tell Kakashi? He got many college applications too, but none like this. Itachi looked up and saw them looking at him sadly. Itachi gave them a sad smile.

"It's fine. We'll go Sunday. It's fine.." He trailed off and walked away. Itachi walked in his room and picked up his cell. Yup, Madara got it for him. Madara caved when Itachi and Zetsu teamed up to over power him. Itachi went to his contacts and texted Kakashi.

**Kakashi, meet me 12 tomorrow in the park. K?**

…

**Sure 'Tachi.**

Itachi laid back on his bed and was thinking of a way to tell Kakashi. Or maybe if he was lucky Kakashi got accepted too. But he isn't very lucky. Itachi drifted off to sleep and thought of the perfect scenario where he and Kakashi were roommates and had all classes together. Not like that was even possible.

The next day Itachi waited at the park and fiddled with his fingers.

"You look so cute when you're thinking." Kakashi came up. He sat next to Itachi on the bench. "What's up?"

"It's just that…" Itachi scrunched his nose and looked down. Kakashi chuckled and poked his nose.

"Tachi, I can't focus if you act like that." Kakashi teased. Itachi smiled solemnly. He had to eventually tell him about him this. Or else the wrong person will, namely Madara.

"Kakashi I need to tell you something. Well, um." He didn't know how to tell him. "So hypothetically speaking, what would you do if I got this letter. And it was a letter from the Akatsuki college board."

"The A.O.B!? From Akatsuki college, really?!"

"Sh, let me finish! Okay and it was asking me, I mean hypothetically, to come there for college Sunday at six. What would you say?"

Kakashi thought about it for a while. He then smiled mischievously, he looked up and tickled Itachi. Itachi laughed so hard he cried. And he cried so hard he coughed. And he coughed so hard he fell on the floor.

"That's what I'd do. I'd cry."

"R-really…?!" Itachi horrified.

"What's the problem, not like you're going, right?" Kakashi smiled. Itachi smiled too, knowing Kakashi's was contagious.

"And…if I told you I was?" That's when Kakashi's smile faded and he frowned. Which sadly was just as contagious as his smile. Itachi frowned and quickly said something to make Kakashi smile. "I'm not though! A-and, even if I was, I won't go…!"

Kakashi smiled and kissed Itachi on the nose. "I'd be sad, but I'd still want you to go Ita-chan." Itachi smiled at his old pet name. They talked and walked around for a little while longer. It was getting late and the next day was Sunday. Itachi was still intending to go. Kakashi dropped him off and was about to leave.

"Want to come in? I need to show you something." Kakashi nodded and they went inside. Kakashi sat on the couch and put his feet up. He was pretty accustomed to the house now. Itachi left off to grab that 'something'.

Zetsu walked in and acknowledged Kakashi. "You seem cheerful. So Itachi told you?"

"Told me what…?"

"Stop messing around. He told you he got accepted to Akatsuki right. Yeah, we're headed there tomorrow at six. Shame, you'll be separated. You're taking it well though." Zetsu walked into the kitchen and started to take out the dinner Itachi missed.

"Wait…what?"

"Oh no..did he not tell you…?" Itachi's going to kill him now.

"Well, he did, but…" That's when it hit Kakashi. His college letter came in weeks ago. He was supposed to meet them the next day. It was from the ANBU college. And it's way far from Akatsuki. Kakashi got up and went to the door. "Tell Itachi I had some business to attend to." He walked out.

Itachi walked in. "Where's Kakashi…?" He said holding some pictures of when they were juniors*.

"He, um. Said he had some business to take care off."

"What did you do?"

"Nothing! Go to bed, college tomorrow! Pack your bags!" Zetsu stormed off like a woman and went to his and Madara's room. Itachi sighed and looked at the photos. Such sweet memories. Itachi went to his and laid down.

Kakashi went home and called the ANBU college board.

"Hello?" A gruff voice answered.

"Yes, hello, I'm Kakashi Hatake, and I'm supposed to meet tomorrow at six thirty."

"To register or to move in?"

"I'm registered already. From last week, yeah I'll be moving in."

"Alright Hatake, see you tomorrow." The man cut the call. Kakashi flipped onto bed. Itachi would want him to go to the college of his dreams. And he wanted to go to ANBU for one reason. His old mentor, Minato went there. He used to hang with him and his wife Kushina all the time. There son Naruto also. He was too cute.

Kakashi had always wanted to go. And Itachi wasn't going…he was going to…

**Akatsuki**

Itachi woke up super early and was packed. For some odd reason Madara had the letter for weeks and just now told him. He registered him without his consent. Now he has to be forced to go. He walked out of his room when he got a text.

**Meet 7?**

Itachi quickly texted Kakashi 'sure'. He sighed and walked to the living room. He thought the sighing had stopped when he met Kakashi. Never said dating him would be easy.

"Ready?" Madara asked.

"Mm. Let's go." Itachi replied.

They drove for what felt like hours. All the way to a new state. Itachi fell asleep by then. Road trips were not something he liked. Madara woke him and he jolted and punched his arm. "Ow! Meanie." Madara muttered.

Itachi got out of the car and looked around. Everything looked fancy. Everyone that was registering looked like geniuses. Kiss-ups especially. That's when Itachi saw someone familiar. Long black hair, pale skin, sinister smile. None other than…

"Itachi!"

"Orochimaru…" Itachi turned around to get back in the car, but he drove off and threw his bags out of the car. "Dick…"

"Itachi what a surprise." Itachi saw from the corner of his eye Orochimaru trying to put his arms around his waist. Itachi jumped away and scowled.

"Don't tell me…you're going here…?" Orochimaru nodding was enough. "Crap.."

Kakashi walked inside ANBU and went to the reception table. The lady sitting there was beautiful to say the least. She had honey blonde hair in a bun. She was wearing a pink tank top with white jeans. They hugged her figure well. Her nails were long and purple. She had freckles and subtle make up. She seemed naturally beautiful. And her voice…

"Name sir?" Sounded just like that gruff man from the other day! Holy crap this lady was a trans. No wonder she's so flat and had hairy arms. Dang, Kakashi is gayer than he thought.

"Kakashi-"

"Oh, the Hatake. Room number 456. Here are your keys. Enjoy your roommate."

'Damn. Not a single.' Kakashi thought. Kakashi walked up the many treacherous stairs. He was dying of thirst, awaiting a cup of water. So far none of the evil demons, known as professors showed up. He climbed and climbed, the stairs were endless.

"Kakashi…?" So dangerous.

"Kakashi?!" So deadly.

"Kakashi!" Kakashi turned his head and saw Yamato.

"Sorry, my RPG mode was in play. Headed to room 456."

"Really now?" Yamato smirked as if knowing something Kakashi didn't.

Itachi walked to the reception table. The man sitting there was very well defined. He had a shaved head and a piercing on his lip. His shirt was baggy and said 'COME GET IT'. He had shorts that were very revealing.

"Yes, name sir?" Wow, very girly voice.

"Uh, Uchiha Itachi miss…" The person looked at him sternly. "..ter.." Itachi finished. She gave him room keys and said his room was 789.

Kakashi and Itachi opened their room doors. Both were very surprised.

"Kisame!?" "Genma!?" They screamed. That was why Yamato looked so sly.

"Itachi…" "Kakashi…"

Both reactions were very different, but the couple thought the same thing.

'We are royally screwed.'

***Onward to America- Kakashi and Itachi were juniors when they met. They went to a dance competition and took silly photos. **

**I'm back baby! And OMG, harder than ever! As usual a cliffhanger for you guys! Next chapter coming soon!**

**-CupcakeOnRoll xD! **


	2. Chapter 2: Starry Night

Chapter 2: Starry Night.

Kisame looked up at Itachi. To say the least he was surprised, doesn't he remember hearing something about him being from Japan? Why was he still here? Not like he was complaining. He was pretty aware of Kakashi's little crush on the weasel. He also had to admit teasing Itachi was fun. But something about him was different. That pure virgin innocence was gone. Maybe…? No, that wasn't possible, he's too. Sophisticated for a one night stand. Wait, did Kakashi pop his cherry? Interesting.

"Itachi, long time no see." He noticed how Itachi seemed to have bags in his hands. "So…" Kisame smirked. "We're roomies."

Genma was the least surprised. Kakashi would be an enjoyable roommate. As long as he didn't bring any ladies or guys to mess with. He really wanted this guy to stick with a relationship. Namely him, he's liked him for a while. Kakashi straightened his mouth to a thin line. That's why Yamato was being so weird.

"Kakashi? Your in this room?"

"Uh, yeah. So we're roommates."

"Looks like it."

"Mm. Just don't bring anyone here to deal with your boners." Genma was a bit put off if it was anyone, but him.

"About that.." Kakashi actually hadn't told any of his friends he was with someone. And that they knew that person. And that he was kind of in love with him. And that he proposed. Okay, yeah he needs to confide, he gets it! Stop pestering him! "Remember that cute raven haired guy you met?"

"Oh, the one we all wanted to fuck?" Genma may like Kakashi, but he could appreciate a good face.

"Yeah- wait what? You all..? Meaning?"

"Yamato, Rin, Guy, Asuma and me too. The kid was naturally sexy Kakashi." Not more than him of course.

Yeah, so he was ignoring that one. He will pretend for the rest of his life he never heard that and his friends didn't want to sleep with his cute new weasel. And soon to be husband..wife, whatever. Though it will still bother him.

"Yeah, ignoring that. His name is Itachi and I won't be sleeping around. Because, I'm kind of…" Kakashi breathed in. "Taken."

Genma widened his eyes and sat down. He started saying how the world will end. Since the great Kakashi never had a serious relationship in forever. Orochimaru lasted a while, but he was more just some fun. "Wow. You got yourself a cutie." Genma stood up and patted Kakashi's back. He sighed and walked off. So much for his dreams coming to fruition.

Kakashi cocked an eyebrow and looked at the room for the first time. It had two rooms and a medium sized hallway in between that led to the restroom. There was a flat screen and a white couch. It was ANBU college, he should have expected the dorms to be so…

Classy.

Itachi blinked twice as if tying to see if Kisame was really there. And he was. Itachi didn't feel Kisame liked him. And at least he didn't hit on him like Orochimaru.

Itachi swallowed and licked his lips. Kisame watched and enjoyed his nervousness. He wasn't blushing, but by the end of these few years he would be.

"So, anyway. I'll take the room there." He said pointing to the room right in the middle of the short hallway. "You can take the one in the back."

Itachi nodded slowly and pulled up his bags. He walked to the back and opened the door. To say he was overwhelmed is an understatement. It looked like a mini version of the master bedroom in Zetsu's mansion. Itachi set his stuff down and pulled out his picture of him and Kakashi. Kakashi framed it for his birthday when it was the summer before they were seniors. He pulled out his photo of him, Sasuke, Shisui, and Obito. He set down his stuffed elephant on his bed. Which he hasn't and never will get rid of.

Itachi decided he wanted to get to know the college a bit. So he'd freshen up and look around. He closed the door and unbuttoned his shirt. He pulled off his shirt and untied his hair. He was getting ready to shower and change. It seemed he had a restroom in his room. Classy. He was about to unbutton his pants when someone walked in.

"Hey Itachi do you- oh." Kisame smirked and looked at his physique. "Damn, you're more built than I thought!" He chuckled and watched Itachi's horrified face.

"What do you need?" Itachi asked without turning around to face him.

"Mm, I forget." Kisame said seductively and kept staring. Of course he was teasing, but still.

"Get out!" Itachi was literally bordering on the line of hysteria.

Kisame chuckled and closed the door. He didn't get to see Itachi's flustered face, but he was planning on it. He also wanted to know who took his innocence. Kakashi is a suspect, but Kakashi isn't the type to use, right?

Itachi sighed and undressed the rest of the way.

Kakashi looked out his window. Classes would be starting in three days. He was already missing Itachi. They were going to meet at 7. And it was only 6:15. A few more decades to go. Being apart from Itachi was like that for him.

Kakashi walked out of the dorm room and went down the treacherous stairs. That's when he saw it..

_**ALL YOU CAN EAT ANBU BUFFET, FOR THE FIRST YEARS!**_

Life was good.

Registering into college was easy, finding your way wasn't. Itachi was having a difficult time trying to find the cafeteria. He doesn't even think this college called it that.

"Lost, Itachi?" He recognized that slithering, sly voice.

"No, I'm good." Itachi turned heel and walked back to his dorm. He feels like that snake is stalking him. He saw Kisame without a shirt and only in his boxers. Itachi breathed in and out. He stared for a while.

"You know it's only 6:23"

"Hey, I'm totally secure." Kisame scratched his stomach and ate potato chips while watching Power puff girls. Itachi went to his room and decided to unpack later. He grabbed his phone and called Madara to give him the play-by-play and to reprimand him.

"Mm, right there. Hello?"

"You have a serious problem. You're going to catch an STD or something."

"Mm, yeah. Lower Zetsu."

"Put me on speaker." Madara did as told and put him on speaker.

"Zetsu!"

"Yes Itachi?"

"Get off your lazy ass and stop fucking my uncle! And stay out of my room! Do not turn it into a Jacuzzi!"

"No promises."

They talked a while longer, until Itachi hung up. He had to go see Kakashi. But, who would drive him? Madara taught him during senior year, but he never bought him a car. And he definitely wasn't going to ask Orochimaru. And if Kakashi sees him with Kisame. He won't take it wrong would he?

"Hey Kisame?"

"Yeah?"

"Can you drive me to the park that's near Hidden Leaf?"

"That's a fifty minute drive."

"..Please?"

Kisame got off his ass and put on some shorts. He threw a muscle shirt on and some sandals. They headed out.

…

It was thirty minutes past seven and Kakashi was still waiting. He looked up and saw Itachi get out of an unfamiliar car. He squinted and saw Kisame on the drivers side. Kisame winked at Itachi and Itachi rolled his eyes. The way he always did at Kakashi. Now faith is number one in a relationship. But Kakashi either didn't have faith in Itachi or Itachi _was _cheating on him and not being faithful.

Itachi walked away from the car and smiled his smile at Kakashi. "Hey, sorry I'm late."

"I wonder why.." Kakashi glanced at Kisame in his car.

"Ah, well I needed a ride and Kisame was the only one around."

"But you were in your dorm, right? Why was he around?"

"He's my.." Itachi sighed. "Roommate."

Kakashi felt his blood boil and he seethed with rage. "Oh, really? _That's _why you were late."

Itachi scrunched his nose and his eyes got darker for a minute. He didn't know why Kakashi said it like that. Was he implying he cheated? Does he really not trust him?

"Yeah that was why. Why do you think I was late?"

"Well, it could be safe to assume there was another reason. Seeing how buddy- buddy you two are."

Itachi glared at Kakashi and bit his lip. He looked at him and sighed. Kakashi really ,adequately made a mistake there. "Fine then. I guess my 'buddy' and I will be going."

Itachi took something out of his pocket and dropped it on the floor. "Those were what I wanted to show you that day. You know as a reminder of our 'faithful' relationship." Itachi walked away and went inside Kisame's car. They drove off and Kakashi looked up, only to see Itachi using that slender middle finger of his. He guessed he deserved that.

He's a dumbass.

Itachi walked inside his dorm and face palmed on the couch. "Take it didn't go well?" Itachi looked up and stared a while. Then he sat up and leaned back. He nodded. Kisame sat next to him and a bit to close for comfort. "Itachi, are you two dating?"

Itachi looked up and nodded. "I see. So did you..yeah."

Itachi paused for a while, then nodded again. Kisame subtly put his hand on Itachi's. Itachi looked up and into his eyes. Kisame smiled and squeezed his hand. Itachi drank it up and stiffened. This wasn't right.

"Hey Itachi…" Kisame leaned forward, but Itachi stood up. "I n-need to, uh, do something. Thank you. For the ride, I mean. I got to…yeah." Itachi excused himself and went to his room.

Kisame had always liked to tease Kakashi and if he could make Itachi like him, it would be ultimate. Though he didn't really like Itachi. He'd probably play with him a bit and leave. Plenty of weasels in the den, right?

Itachi sat on his bed and picked up his phone. He saw multiple messages from Kakashi.

'**Tachi, I'm sorry **8:30

**I overreacted **8:35

**I was silly **8:47

'**Tachi please **8:50

**I'm sorry, forgive me **9:00

Itachi looked over the messages. He was about to answer, but decided to mute his notifications instead. He laid back on his bed and sighed. It felt just the same when he first came to America. The sighing was back. He loved Kakashi, but he couldn't believe he didn't trust him.

…

It was ten thirty and Kakashi was outside looking up. At this time he and Itachi would be star gazing and pretending like they saw constellations.

…

Itachi opened the curtains and looked outside. Stars always remind him of Kakashi. Well everything reminded him of Kakashi. Itachi stared a little longer until he started dozing off.

'It sure is a starry night…'

**Uh, oh! College is drifting them apart. Poor Kakashi misunderstood and now Itachi's upset. Will they kiss and make up. Or is it over for our couple? This has like a lot of chapters left, so probably not. Uh oh, spoiler alert!**

**-CupcakeOnRoll **


	3. Chapter 3: Caught

Chapter 3: Caught.

Itachi laid down on his bed while listening to old songs like 'My House,' by Flo Rida. He sighed and looked at his phone. There were more messages from Kakashi. He must really regret it.

**Itachi I know you sleep later than this.**

**WAKE UP! I'm sorry…**

He was so dramatic. Itachi offed his phone and settled in bed. He probably blew up on Kakashi. Worst fight yet. And again it was about Kisame. Last time they fought about him was when they weren't dating and worked at McDonald's*. Itachi moved again. He groaned and picked up his phone.

…**What Kakashi?**

**Itachi! I'm sorry!**

**I know.**

**Forgive me?**

**I'm not forgiving you over text.**

**But…you do forgive me?**

…**.Fine.**

Kakashi smiled and turned off his phone. He lied back until he heard a knock. He groaned in his pillow and pretended to snore. Of course he sucked at it and the knocker knew immediately. The person knocked again and this time Kakashi stood up. He dragged his feet to the door. He just made up with Itachi, he didn't need this now. He opened the door and saw Genma with his pajamas and a pillow.

"Genma? What's with…?" Kakashi pointed at his pillow.

"Hm? Well some construction is still going on in my room. And the floor in here has a carpet. The couch isn't comfy. Meh." Genma fake pouted and smiled. Kakashi stepped aside for him to enter.

"You take the bed."

"No, no. You take it."

Kakashi scratched his head and shrugged. "We'll share?"

Genma smiled and nodded. He set his pillow aside and laid on the right side of the bed. Kakashi laid down on the other side. They were back to back. Genma smiled contently. Of course now he knows Kakashi is taken. But he _has _to change that. He probably was no match for Itachi. But if Itachi saw this he'd definitely break up with him. And Genma would be there to comfort. He also knew Kakashi snuggled. So this situation was…

Perfect.

Itachi couldn't really sleep. He stood up and walked around his new 'room.' He walked into his restroom and looked at his hair.

It was getting really longer. Itachi looked down at the scissors next to the sink. How convenient. But he's not stupid enough to cut his hair with scissors. He took out the hair tie and ran his fingers through his hair.

"Smooth." Kisame smirked from the doorway.

Itachi turned and gasped. "You scared me."

"Hehe, next time don't ask me to drop you off. Normally it should've taken hours."

Itachi cocked an eyebrow. "You were speeding?"

"For you."

Itachi smiled prettily and looked down. He grabbed his hair tie and put his hair up in a bun. Kisame walked behind him and looked over his head. "Softer than I thought." He put his hands on Itachi's arms. He was moving them down and almost put them where they shouldn't be. Itachi moved away and looked up at him.

Kisame smirked and grabbed his chin. He lifted up his face towards his…

"Ah, well goodnight." Itachi walked out and so did Kisame. He left the room and Itachi sighed. If this is happening and school hasn't even started what will he do the next few years.

…

Itachi woke up at 4:00. He rubbed his eyes. He yawned. Maybe he'll visit Kakashi.

Kakashi was still asleep when it was 8:30. Genma and him were quite nice in their position. Genma's head was on Kakashi's chest, and Kakashi had his arms around Genma's waist. Overall they were in a position he and Itachi have been in after…

That.

So you can imagine Itachi's reaction when he walked in on this.

"…" Itachi came over here on a bus. Multiple actually. Took forever actually. And for some reason the dorm room was left open. "Ahem."

Genma blinked and saw Itachi's emotionless voice. Kakashi woke up due to Genma shifting. Then he saw his weasel.

"Itachi!" He threw the covers over on top of Genma, trying to hide him. "Ah, um. It's not what it looks like?"

Itachi glared at Kakashi and put his lips in a thin line.

"B-but what are you doing here?"

"Came to see you. But it seems you're busy." Itachi turned away and closed the door.

"Itachi, wait!" Kakashi stood up and ran after him. Genma smirked. The plan worked. Though he didn't expect for it to work out so well. He chuckled and stood up. He put his ear to the door to hear their conversation.

"Itachi! Wait! It wasn't anything." Kakashi grabbed his arm.

"Don't touch me." Itachi pulled away from him. "And you had the audacity to think _I _did anything with Kisame..."

"Itachi, I swear we did nothing!" Kakashi walked forward and looked him in the eye. "His room is under construction still, so we shared-"

"Why didn't he sleep on the couch?"

"…He said it wasn't comfy."

"There's a floor."

"Itachi, please. We have only two days left to see each other. I don't want to spend it fighting." Itachi's look softened. It was true, they never had trust issues before they were aware college was starting soon. It was only natural. Most every couple would feel the same. Itachi sighed and ran his hand through his hair. "You didn't do anything?" Itachi questioned again.

"No!" Kakashi exaggerated. Itachi smiled a bit. Kakashi put his hands on his shoulders and lifted his chin. Genma started fussing in his head. Oh, come on! So close! He opened the door slightly and looked to see what they were doing. Kakashi had his hands on Itachi's waist, and Itachi's hands were on Kakashi's shoulders. It seemed they wanted to do much more.

Kakashi moved his lips over onto Itachi's neck and left butterfly kisses trailing to his ear. He nibbled lightly. Itachi moaned lightly. "Kakashi…" He breathed out. "Not here." Kakashi pretended not to hear and moved his hands to the bottom of Itachi's shirt.

Kakashi slid his hands under and tweaked Itachi's nipples. Itachi backed up and so did Kakashi. Soon they fell over on the couch with Kakashi on top.

Genma stared for a while, earning a hard on. Who wouldn't? For real.

Itachi moaned as Kakashi made many marks on his neck to show he was his.

"K-kakashi, let's go somewhere else…" Kakashi this time didn't ignore him and stood up. They fixed themselves and walked out. Genma sighed and walked out.

"DAMN IT!" Genma screamed.

…

It took a long while, but they managed to make it to Itachi's old house before nightfall. Itachi opened the door and was relieved to see Madara wasn't home. They ran eagerly to Itachi's room and closed the door. Kakashi gently pushed Itachi on the bed and proceeded where they left off.

Impatient, Kakashi ripped his and Itachi's clothes off in a heart beat. Kakashi caressed Itachi's figure and started to kiss him everywhere.

"Kakashi, haha, that tickles." Kakashi was kissing and finessing Itachi's thighs.

Itachi stuffed his hands in Kakashi's hair, and Kakashi sucked him off. He was gentle, but rough. He moved his fingers to Itachi's entrance. He rubbed tantalizingly over his hole. It left Itachi shuddering with anticipation. He pushed down on Kakashi's fingers and moaned.

"Mm, eager now?"

"Just prepare me already…"

Kakashi chuckled and pushed in slowly. He moved his fingers around to find that sweet spot. Once he heard Itachi moan loudly, he kept rubbing. He licked away the pre-cum coming out of Itachi's erection. Itachi gasped and said for Kakashi to hurry. Seemed he couldn't hold it in. Kakashi pulled out and got of the bed. He went to his discarded pants and scavenged for something.

"W-what are you doing?"

Kakashi pulled out some icy fresh lube, and a vibrating dildo. Itachi widened his eyes and gulped. Kakashi gave him a mischievous grin and jumped on him. He flipped Itachi over and widened his hole. He opened the lube and poured it on the dildo. He rubbed it in and placed the dildo inside Itachi. Itachi squirmed and reddened. Kakashi started pulling it in and out. Itachi was a hot, bothered, moaning mess.

"Ah, ah…Kakashi…!" Kakashi stopped pumping and put the vibrator on level three off the bat. "W-wait, I don't think I can handle…! Ah, ahhh! Kakashi…! N-no…!"

Kakashi smirked and went in front off Itachi. Itachi looked up and moaned. He widened his mouth and Kakashi placed his erection inside. It was of course too much for Itachi. He hummed across Kakashi's hard-on and arched his back. Itachi came hard onto the sheets under them. Kakashi came a few after inside Itachi's mouth. He pulled back and stared at Itachi's face.

He was blushing hard and had some semen leaking down his face. He had a few tears in the corner of his eyes. His hair was ruffled and he was panting hard. Kakashi lifted him up on his lap and kissed him. He tasted himself, and boy was he bitter. Itachi pulled away and laid Kakashi down. He winked at him and grabbed his limp friend hard. He squeezed and rubbed until pre-cum came out.

He looked up and saw Kakashi panting. He leaned down and licked the tip softly. He heard Kakashi sigh. He licked his entire length and put it inside his hot mouth. He massaged Kakashi's testicles and sucked hard. Right when he was about to come, he stopped.

Kakashi looked up and saw Itachi sitting down on his length. He moaned softly. He shifted until…

"Oooh.." They both moaned.

Itachi moved up and down while holding on to the sheets. The sight alone made Kakashi ready to come. They were both so very close. Kakashi reached out and rubbed Itachi. Making him moan load with pleasure.

Itachi came on Kakashi's chest and Kakashi came inside of him. Itachi collapsed on top of him. They panted together. They looked into each others eyes and kissed softly. Itachi stood up with help and they walked together to the restroom.

Kakashi's hands wandered in the shower, but Itachi gutted him and all they did was shower. And some kisses in between.

A few hours later they were on the couch and kissing. Well, more like trying to eat each others faces off. Kakashi had his hand on Itachi's rear. And Itachi's hands were holding his shirt. They were so focused they didn't hear the door open and Madara and Zetsu walk in. Awkward…

"Ahem…!" Zetsu coughed. Itachi opened his eyes with no emotion and pulled away from Kakashi. There was a dopey look on his face and he still kept his hands where they were.

Madara glared, "Hands to yourself sir!" Kakashi moved away quickly and put his arms at his sides. Scary. "Itachi, stay for dinner?" Itachi nodded and sat back.

"So I'll be going.." Kakashi noted.

"Yeah, you do that." Madara seethed.

Itachi scowled and grabbed Kakashi's shirt to stop him from leaving. "He'll stay."

"He'll go." Madara glared.

"He. _Will. _Stay." Madara and Itachi glared for a while before Zetsu chimed in and grabbed Kakashi. They moved to the kitchen and Zetsu grabbed Madara.

"Let's eat, huh?" Zetsu broke the ice of awkwardness.

Madara watched Itachi walk into the kitchen. "Itachi…"

"Are you limping?"

***Kakashi and Itachi used to work at McDonald's in junior year. And Kisame worked there, Kakashi was late one day and saw them talking and he got all jealous. They weren't even dating…**
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"_Whaat..? N-_No…" Itachi lied bad. He wasn't very good at lying to Madara. The last time he lied, Sasuke almost broke down in tears. Which was rare since he always put on a tough hide in front of Itachi.

Zetsu sighed and put his head in his hands. Kakashi scooted his chair a bit away from Madara and his evil glare. In the beginning this is what Madara wanted. But now that it's happening he's become more protective of Itachi. Which made Itachi a bit annoyed.

"Are you lying?" Madara questioned.

"Of course not…" Itachi shifted his gaze to the wall. Madara glanced at Kakashi, who was whistling while looking away. Madara set it aside and waited for Kakashi to leave first. Dinner was by far awkward. Madara kept glaring at Kakashi and Zetsu kept mouthing to Itachi to tell him what happened.

'What happened while we were gone!?' He mouthed.

'Nothing…!' Itachi replied through gritted teeth.

Zetsu sighed and continued to eat. Kakashi looked up and looked back down, seeing Madara glaring was too scary. Kakashi coughed and stood up. "Well, it's been fun. But I should really go.." He cleaned up and walked back to the living room. Itachi sighed and followed him.

"Sorry about Gramps…" Itachi whispered.

"It's fine." Kakashi smiled softly. He put his hand on his cheek, but then froze and sweat dropped when he saw Madara peeking out from the kitchen. He was giving a look that said 'Leave.' Kakashi pecked Itachi quickly and left. "Bye.."

Itachi blinked and ran his hand through his hair. He turned his head and saw Madara and Zetsu. He smiled nervously. "Hehe, well. G'night!" Itachi tried running off to his room, but Madara stopped him. Itachi cursed quietly and turned around. Madara pointed for him to sit. Itachi dragged his feet to the couch and sat down.

"Itachi. We walk in and see you and Kakashi swapping spit and when you saw us you didn't even get flustered."

"Well I-"

"Not done. Also you seemed like you were limping. What happened?"

"I…" Itachi paused to think of a good lie. "Hurt my leg?" Itachi offered. But Madara wasn't buying it.

"Itachi, did you and Kakashi…" Madara scrunched his nose just thinking about it. Thinking about Kakashi wandering his naughty hands all over Itachi. He writhed inside. Zetsu saw this and sighed.

"Have sex?" Zetsu finished his sentence.

Itachi widened his eyes and stared at both of them. Madara had a mean glare that seemed like it was for Kakashi, who wasn't there. And Zetsu was on the edge of his seat, like it was a TV show. "Uhh.." Itachi stammered. "Noo.." Itachi sighed and looked up. He stood and looked Madara in the eyes. "Yes, night!" Itachi quickly said and ran off to his room. He closed the door and leaned back on it.

Madara widened his eyes, shocked. "MY WEASEL'S GROWING UP!" He screamed and hugged Zetsu while shaking violently. So womanly…

The next morning Itachi woke up first. Which was a first. Ever since Zetsu moved in, he was always up watching Mickey mouse. And he said the same thing every time. 'It's all that was on.' Itachi would believe him, if he didn't see the series recorded. Or if Zetsu didn't hum the theme song every dinner. Except the day before. Itachi paused and sighed.

Wait how did he get in the living room? He really let his mind wander. Which ended up bad usually.

He sat on the couch and pulled out his phone, texting Hidan.

**Hey, Hidan.**

**wow, been a while. You keep hanging with kakashi! **

**Sorry…? Wanna meet? You, Deidara and the others. You can bring your boyfriend. **

**Sure! And he isnt my bf! :( **

Itachi chuckled and was about to type again. "Wow, he is bad at typing." Itachi jumped and turned around. It was Madara! "Ne, what do you want Gramps..?" He spoke in their native language. He was still a bit nervous, since he told Madara he and Kakashi did…that.

"Mm, nothing. Have you seen Zetsu?" He still spoke in English.

Itachi blinked and shook his head. Madara frowned and sighed. Stating he hadn't seen him since the other night. He told Madara he had business and left giving him a kiss. He regrets not asking him where he was going, or how long he'd be gone, or if…

He was coming back.

"Gramps, you're kind of spacing out." Madara looked at him and furrowed his brows. "Hey…" Itachi spoke with sympathy. "He'll come back. Maybe something is holding him up. And besides I may be tired of your shit, but he enjoys it. The masochist…" Itachi shook his head while smiling up at Madara.

Madara smiled slightly and immediately retorted. "Yeah well, at least I can last longer." Itachi raised one eyebrow and then blushed realizing what he meant by 'last longer'.

"Sh-shut up…!" That's when Itachi heard a buzz and looked down at his phone.

**still there ? we can meet the mall 4. K ? **

Itachi scowled. His texting was atrocious.

**Sure.**

Madara loomed over him and said he could go. Itachi replied with a 'I would have gone anyway.' Making Madara nearly preen at his nephew's savagery. Itachi stood up and went to the restroom to get ready early and eat something. By the time he left, Madara grabbed his phone.

Now to see what he texts Kakashi…

Thank you Zetsu for the ingenious plan!

…

Madara read over one text multiple times.

**I'd never quickie with you 'Tachi. **

Disturbing. Madara wanted to faint. He read earlier texts with Kakashi apologizing a bunch. Better not hurt Itachi, or he'll pay. Not money wise my friend. He also read a text with Kakashi dirty talking Itachi. And Itachi just kept giving sarcastic comments. Kakashi was a sick, sick man! Of course that's what Madara loves in his seme. But not for Ita! The text Itachi replied with disturbed him even more.

**._. Yesterday was an exception then? :/ I'm still having trouble walking, dick. ._. **

He wanted to cry now. He heard the bathroom door close and offed the phone before Itachi saw him, on the phone he bought him by the way.

Itachi looked at him and glared. The look Madara had looked like one of guilt. He walked up to him. "What did you do?" Madara was sweating bullets now, hiding Itachi's phone behind his back.

"Nothing.."

"What are you hiding behind your back?"

"Nothing…"

"That was the same answer twice. Give me what you have." Itachi said firmly. Madara shook his head. Itachi glared and jumped him, but made sure his towel didn't fall. Madara kept his phone up in the air and Itachi pulled his hair making him screech and drop it. He wanted to be a girl, so Itachi fought him like one. He took his phone and turned it on.

"…" Itachi stared at the screen it was on blankly. He stood up and walked out. Before he walked into his room to change he said one thing. "You never read that!" Madara nodded, agreeing.

Itachi sighed and started changing. He wore gray converse and black jeans. He put on a navy blue hood and had a plain white shirt under. He put his hair in a bun. He started doing that when he didn't like combing it. He never had a bad hair day, just lazy days. He hoped Kakashi didn't text to hang out.

**Ita, wanna hang?**

Shit.

**Ah, sorry. I was going to hang out with my friends…**

**Oh…That's fine. I'll just cry in the dark :'( ! **

Itachi sighed. So dramatic. He put his phone and wallet in his pocket and left his room. He saw Madara and blushed. He can't believe he read that. Invasion of privacy much? He walked to him and looked him in the eye.

"I need the keys." He gritted through a fake smile. Madara turned away and pointed at the kitchen counter. Itachi walked away and let go a breath he didn't know he was holding. He didn't think things could ever be awkward with Gramps.

He walked out of the house and went inside Madara's car. He ignored the fact he still saw Zetsu's car. And ignored the fact that he figured that whole thing was planned. Also ignored that he saw him in the window eating corn and watching Mackey Mouse off his phone.

"Hot dog, hot dog, hot diggity dog! Hot dog, hot dog, hot diggity dog!" Itachi shook his head at Zetsu's singing. He pulled the ignition to Madara's car and started it up. He got out of the driveway and pulled into the street. People stayed away from his car, knowing it was expensive. Not wanting to pay if they crashed into it. That's why he loved taking Madara's car.

Soon he was at the mall and saw Hidan, Deidara, Sasori, Kakuzu, Yahiko, and Konan. He got out of the car and walked up to them.

"Damn, that's one fucking sexy car Itachi!" Itachi shook his head at his friend, Hidan's, profanity. They walked inside and started chatting about college.

"I got accepted into the best dancing college! Mystic View! But it's really far. They saw me at that competition and allowed me to come!" Konan shrieked, she was really excited. Yahiko kissed her head and whispered something that made her blush.

"Oh, I got into the Art institution! They must realize that art really is an explosion!" Deidara preened.

Sasori rolled his eyes. "Art is everlasting Deidara." Then they proceeded to fight. "Well I got into Art institution too. Because of my puppet making skills."

"Lucky…." Itachi muttered and frowned. Everyone turned to him and widened their eyes.

"Itachi, what's wrong? Is it Kakashi!? I'll kill him!" Hidan seethed.

"No, no. It's just…" Itachi turned his head from them and saw a couple laughing together and he frowned deeper. "It's just that Kakashi is going to ANBU and I'm going to Akatsuki…"

They widened their eyes. Those schools were almost impossible to get into. "Damn. Yer never gonna see him again." Sasori said bluntly. Deidara stepped on his foot, making him curse. "What?! It's true! Those schools are impossibly far from each other." Sasori put his hands behind his head and sighed.

They all looked at Itachi sadly. "It's fine. Really." They were not convinced. "Hidan! Where are you going?" Itachi said trying to change the subject.

"Oh. Nowhere. College is for wieners."

"He's going to St. Petersburg."

"Kakuzu! You said you wouldn't say anything!"

"I said whatever." They all laughed and Hidan blushed and muttered profanities. Itachi chuckled and stopped, then frowned. He turned away and thought of what Sasori said. It didn't go unnoticed by Yahiko or Sasori though.

They walked to the food court and well, caused a ruckus. Hidan kept screaming profanities and Kakuzu kept saying what college he was going to. Konan and Yahiko were making out, Sasori and Deidara were talking about art. More like arguing about what it really was. Itachi chuckled at his friends. Until he felt a tap on the shoulder. He turned and saw a tall man.

"May I speak with you?" The man asked. Itachi stared him down suspiciously. The man chuckled. "Don't worry. I know someone you know." Itachi looked at his friends and saw they weren't paying attention, so he went with the man.

"Who do you know that I know?"

"Well you look familiar to someone I was engaged to once."

Itachi replied quickly,"Whoa, I'm not looking to marry, I have a boyfriend so-"

The man chuckled again. "Calm down. I'm too old for you."

"Who are you..?"

"My name is…" Itachi leaned in to hear him speak.

"Hashirama."

**Hm. The man who left Gramps is back, huh?! What will happen. A lot happened this chapter!**
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"Hashirama? Who were you engaged to…?"

He chuckled again. And for some reason it made Itachi shiver and stiffen. "Do you know a man named Madara Uchiha? We married."

"…" Itachi scrunched his nose and furrowed his brows. Madara? He was engaged before he met Zetsu? Itachi had to admit this Hashirama guy was handsome. He had long brown hair and a face you'd want to stare at for days. He was wearing a nice black suit. To formal for a plain guy. Madara really fell for rich men. "And if I do?"

"Hm, well I'd like to meet up with him."

"Why'd he leave you?"

"Actually. I left him…"

Itachi widened his eyes and glared. Hell no was this guy meeting Madara again, then. If he broke his heart then he wouldn't let him do it again. Besides Madara was happy with Zetsu anyways. And Itachi actually enjoyed his company a bit.

"Tch. Then you can't meet him."

"Oh please don't be like that…" Hashirama motioned for him to tell him his name.

"You can refer to me as 'that guy who wouldn't let me meet my ex husband'. Now I have no more business with you." Itachi turned and was about to walk away, when the man grabbed his arm and stopped him.

"Please. I _need _to see him. Just once." The man nearly begged. Itachi almost felt bad. He sighed.

"_Fine." _Itachi gritted. "Come by my house this Saturday. College starts tomorrow and I want to be there." Itachi stretched his hand forward motioning for him to give his phone. Hashirama, acquainted with Uchihas, gave it to him without a word.

Hashirama of course put in his password first. Itachi went to contacts and typed his number. "Tell me when you'll come by. I might be…busy when you call though." Hashirama smirked. He must have been talking about how he'd be with his boyfriend. The boy was very similar to Madara.

"So how do I really address you?" Hashirama asked politely.

"Itachi." Itachi dead panned. He gave him his phone and walked away. He saw his friends waiting for him with confused faces. "Who was that guy?" Konan asked.

"Ah…" Itachi paused. He wasn't going to explain this to them. He had a rough time even telling them about Kakashi and him. They were so protective. Just like Obito was. Was. "He was a friend of my uncle." Itachi took his seat and watched as they started speaking again.

"Well, college starts tomorrow. It's so scary to realize that we were just in high school." Yahiko stated.

"Tch. Yeah. In high school, thank god that's over. No more Orochimaru." They all nodded, but Itachi.

"He goes to my college." They all gave him a look of sympathy and said it would be okay.

"It really sucks for you. Seeing as he always seemed to have a thing for you." Deidara added.

Itachi gloomed. He then remembered something. They always talked about how Orochimaru did something to them. And it included why they hated Kakashi before. And they said that Hidan was the main one involved. Itachi decided to ask. "What did he do to make you guys hate him?" Itachi asked.

They all sighed, except Kakuzu. He didn't really know much of the snake. "Ah, where to start?" Yahiko began. "Well, long before you came here and joined our little organization, we were of course freshmen. And well Orochimaru used to…hang with us." Itachi widened his eyes. That's gross. "The one closest to him was..Hidan. It was always stick together with those two. That's until Kakashi came around. The new kid to the school."

Itachi sighed. Why didn't Kakashi ever tell him that? He'll have to bring it up.

"Kakashi met Orochimaru and well sparks flew. They hit it off. Hidan started to well hang with us more often. Then Orochimaru had the nerve to…to…" Yahiko clenched his fists. Konan held his hand to calm him down. "He had the nerve to try and split is up."

"Split?" Itachi asked at the same time as Kakuzu. They were both surprised Hidan hadn't lost his cool. "Yeah he made Deidara think we destroyed his art project. He made Sasori think that we all thought he was a liability. He made Konan and I break up for a bit. But she kept crawling back-"

Konan elbowed him and continued the story without him. "Anyways. He did all that to make Hidan stop hanging with us and hang with him. So he, Kakashi, and Hidan could have some threesome fun. Very devised plan too. He knew he wouldn't be able to speak with Hidan if we were there."

Itachi blinked and put his cheek in his hand. "Did Kakashi know about this?" He asked.

They all shrugged except Kakuzu of course. They exchanged glances and looked away. They never really talked one on one. But they seemed to have a lot of thing in common. Soon they were all tired and wanted to go back to their colleges to rest for Tuesday. The day it'd begin.

Itachi drove Madara's car back and took multiple buses to Akatsuki. He walked to his dorm and saw Kisame doing push ups. He blushed and looked away. Kisame looked up and smirked at his red cheeks.

"You've been gone a while."

"Yeah, I wanted to hang out with Kakashi before college started."

"Hm." Kisame grunted and got up. He walked over to Itachi. Itachi looked up and saw Kisame's broad chest. With no shirt. He reddened harder, but couldn't seem to pull his eyes away. Sweat was dripping from his blue hair that fell on his chest and in between his pecs. Kisame smirked and chuckled. Drawing away Itachi's attention to his face. With was a bit pink, with that smug ass smirk.

"Like what you see?"

"What!? No!" Itachi walked to his room and closed the door. His heart was beating fast and he started to pant. Just looking at him shouldn't do this to him, right? "No…" Itachi said to himself. "I love Kakashi…"

Right?

Itachi brushed it off and went to his bed and fell fast asleep. Not wanting to think about it anymore. Itachi woke up two hours before school would start. He got up and went to the restroom. Grabbing a towel and stripping. He showered while thinking of Kakashi.

He's probably still asleep. He chuckled. Asleep all over Genma…

Kakashi was sprawled on his bed with Genma knocked on the floor. Kakashi was snoring and drooling. Genma had bags under his eyes and was trying to get back in the bed. But Kakashi kept pushing him out. He gave up and went to the restroom. He decided to get ready one hour before. He was done relatively fast and Kakashi was still asleep. With only thirty five minutes left to get ready Genma screamed in his ear to wake him up.

"AHHH!"

"GO GET READY HATAKE!" Kakashi rushed to the restroom and started to brush his teeth.

Itachi wore some very classy clothes. He put on black Jordan's and a bit of tight dark khakis. He wore a nice Polo shirt and a vest over it. He combed out his hair and put it in its signature ponytail. He wore his black and silver watch and adjusted his vest. He was ready to go. He walked out of his room and saw Kisame wearing something more casual. Just a white shirt and jeans. With blue flip flops.

"Are you sure-"

"It's whatever." He cut him off. Itachi shrugged and walked off to his first and only professor. In Akatsuki, you were assigned one professor, who taught you everything you wanted to major in. And Itachi's father wanted him to be an American lawyer. So he guesses that's what he's doing. He wonders how Sasuke was doing.

Sasuke stared at his ceiling fan and sighed. "Nii-san…" He whispered. "I miss you…"

Itachi walked into his class and saw who he didn't want to see. Orochimaru. He smirked at him and Itachi went to the back of the class. Orochimaru closed his eyes. He'd make sure to have some fun with Itachi soon. Itachi was 19 and so was he. Four years to become a full fledged lawyer. Two more years until he can get him drunk. And take advantage, yeah.

Class was brutal. Itachi dragged his feet to his dorm and fell on his couch. A whole class with professor Onoki was deadly. He was old, but so tiring. Itachi shut his eyes and thought of his source of joy. Sasuke, Kakashi, and well his family. He opened his eyes and saw Kisame looming over him. "Ah! You scared me!" Kisame still stayed over him and grinned big. "Uh, you can move now…" Kisame smirked and grabbed his chin and moved a bit closer. His lips were hovering over Itachi's. Itachi's heart started beating even faster. He pushed Kisame away and ran to his room.

~Time skip~Saturday~

Itachi walked out of the college and called for a taxi. He sat back and thought hard. He should have told Madara beforehand. Itachi soon got out of the taxi and paid him. He got on a bus and waited for the closest stop to the next that was closest to his house. Itachi brought out his phone and started to text Kakashi.

**Kashi?**

**Yup?**

**Wanna come over? I need morale support. **

**Sure, babe. What for?**

**I'll tell you later…just come.**

**K.**

Itachi smiled and offed his phone. Kakashi smirked. Perfect, he could bring over what he wanted to try on Itachi for a long time. Cosplay! Maid Cosplay to be exact. Itachi would dress as the maid and Kakashi would be the master. He got a boner just thinking about it. He'd also bring some toys. Like the mint lube, cock ring, rope, handcuffs, and dildos. So much. Kakashi knew he was a sick man. And Itachi would relish in it. Itachi saw he got another message and looked down at his phone.

**May I come over at 9?**

**Whatever.**

It was Hashirama. He didn't know why the man who left Gramps would want to see him again. Maybe he came to his senses? But then again you can never be too sure. That's why he called Kakashi. Just in case so that he could have someone there to help him. Because believe you me, Itachi didn't need protection. He could judo, karate, or MMA his ass. He just needed someone there. And who better than Kakashi?

Soon Itachi was there and walked in on Madara and Zetsu preparing to leave. "Where…?" Madara walked to him and grinned.

"Ah, perfect timing. Can you watch the place? We'll be back at 8:30. We need to…go somewhere."

"Sick. But fine." Itachi sighed and watched them exit. He leaped on the couch and when he did he heard the doorbell. Kakashi.

He opened the door and smiled at his lover. "You may enter."

"Thank you, your excellency." Kakashi bowed and they laughed together.

Itachi then noticed Kakashi's bags and put on a confused face on. Kakashi smiled and pulled out everything he had. Including the 'toys'. Itachi blushed.

"Y-you expect me to wear t-that?" He covered his face and looked away. Kakashi smiled and pulled Itachi into his arms. "Mm. Please?" He nibbled at his ear. Itachi looked at the clock and saw it was seven thirty. They had a lot of time.

"Fine."

Kakashi smiled and passed Itachi the maid costume. Itachi walked to his room and began to change. The skirt was way to short. It didn't even pass his knees. Itachi had quite slender legs though. And absolutely no hair. The shirt was clenching and the head bandana was to complementing to his hair and skin. The socks stopped at his knees. And Itachi saw the underwear. It was so…small! Itachi thought it over and thought, wouldn't Kakashi like it if I didn't wear underwear? He blushed at the thought and decided not to. He wore the long gloves and looked at himself in the mirror.

It looked surprisingly good on him.

Kakashi wore his masters costume. He slicked his hair back and pulled out a whip from his toys. He drooled waiting for Itachi. He looked very professional and handsome.

Itachi gently opened the door and walked out. Kakashi snapped his neck to see him. Itachi was standing whilst covering his area by pulling down the skirt. His knees were bent and pointing to each other. His other hand was under his chin. His face was turned away and he was blushing so hard. He was slightly glaring at nothing.

"Aww, Ita-chan!" Kakashi ran to him and hugged him which made him blush harder. He put him down. Kakashi watched his face and it looked like he was about to say something. "I-I d-didn't w-w-wear…." Kakashi smirked and pulled up his skirt to see no underwear and instead a hard on.

"Oh, so cute Ita-chan!" He hugged him once more. He kissed him very passionately. Kakashi's naughty hands moved to Itachi's rear and squeezed. He moved one hand to feel Itachi's erection. Itachi pulled away from the kiss and panted. "L-lets move.." Kakashi picked him up and went to the kitchen. He placed him down on the counter and handcuffed him to the cup holder while he was on his back.

"From now on. Call me Master." Itachi shuddered at the dominating look in his eye.

"Yes, master." Kakashi smirked and pulled up Itachi's skirt. He kissed his boner softly and put two fingers in front of Itachi. He sucked hardly and rolled his tongue around heavily. When Kakashi pulled out there was a long trail of spit. He pushed it inside of Itachi's entrance.

"Are you a virgin Uchiha-san?" Itachi saw what he was doing and went with it.

"Yes, master." Even though he really wasn't. Kakashi pushed in and out of Itachi and sucked softly on Itachi's tip. Itachi leaked pre-cum. "Ah, can't have that." Kakashi brought out the ring and slipped it on Itachi's erection.

"M-master.." Kakashi looked through the fridge and was glad to find whip cream. He lifted Itachi's shirt and licked his chest making Itachi squirm. He sprayed the cream on Itachi's nipples and hard on. He pulled his fingers out and put the vibrating dildo instead. He proceeded to lick Itachi all over and put the dildo on three. Itachi was sprawled on the counter with his shirt lifted up and whip cream all over himself. His skirt was raised and his hard on was well…hard. With pre-cum leaking and stopping at the ring. He was shivering with his handcuffed hands over his head. He was panting and blushing with his mouth open.

Itachi swore he heard a click of a camera.

"Ah! Ah! M-master..!" Semen leaked out of Itachi and Kakashi tsked. He flipped him over and grabbed the whip. "Bad boy. Now for the punishment." He slapped Itachi's behind multiple times making him scram and moan from pleasure and pain.

"M-master! Please I need to come…! It's to much!" Kakashi smirked and saw Itachi's hard on hard and ready to burst. Kakashi grabbed the rest of Itachi's shirt and ripped it off. He grabbed the whip cream and sprayed it all over Itachi's back. "C-cold.."

Kakashi licked and kissed him, especially behind his sensitive ears. "Please m-master..!" Kakashi went to Itachi's entrance and pulled out the dildo and inserted his tongue instead. Itachi moaned loudly and tried to take off the handcuffs to try and remove the ring binding him.

Kakashi chuckled and removed the ring. Itachi immediately came all over the counter for what felt like forever.

"Naughty boy…" Kakashi chuckled.

Itachi was shaking violently due to his unattended to hole. "M-master please put it i-in..!" Itachi moaned and looked back at Kakashi with the most lewd face. Kakashi ripped his pants off and apparently wasn't wearing underwear. He grabbed the mint lube and rubbed himself up. He positioned himself, but stopped.

"M-master…?"

"Beg for it."

Itachi groaned and started to push back on Kakashi. Kakashi chuckled and smirked. "Another spanking in check eh?" Kakashi moved away and placed two dildos and put them at three. Kakashi leaned back and watched Itachi writhe. "Too much…!" Itachi's hard on was twitching badly.

"Itachi, grab the whip cream and pour it on yourself." Itachi looked up and saw it on the floor. Itachi couldn't move in these conditions. Itachi groaned and glared at Kakashi.

"No?" Kakashi motioned towards the whip. Itachi moved and landed on the floor. He tried to crawl, but Kakashi said he had to stand. Itachi couldn't grip anything, because he had handcuffs. He stood up and shook violently. He grabbed the whip cream up and fell on all fours. He looked back with a lewd expression. And there was that picture snap again. Kakashi chuckled and took it from him. He pulled out the dildos and put whip cream on his own erection.

He pulled in immediately not being able to wait anymore.

"M-Master! Ah, ah, ah! F-faster..!" Kakashi obeyed and pulled in and out violently. That's when the moment was ruined and the doorbell rang. They stopped and looked at each, then the time. 8:35?! How long were they messing around!? Kakashi kept pumping relentlessly. Itachi glared and tried to pull away.

"Ngh! Kakashi…! The door…!" Itachi suppressed his moans. Kakashi kept going making it hard to suppress his moans.

"Itachi! I left my key! Open up!" He heard Madara's voice. Itachi couldn't even speak. He just kept gasping and moaning from Kakashi's ministrations.

"Oh, I found mine." He heard Zetsu say.

Kakashi came inside Itachi and Itachi came as well. Kakashi helped him up and they walk ran to the door. Itachi got help from Kakashi to remove the cuffs. It slightly opened, and Itachi closed it back.

"G-gramps." Itachi blushed pocking his head through the door. "G-give m-me a minute."

"What's on your head?" Zetsu pointed at the bandana.

"A-ah! Nothing! J-just stay here a minute!" Itachi closed the door and saw Kakashi changed and sitting down. Itachi went to his room and started changing back. He came out and saw Madara and Zetsu inside and watching him buttoning up his shirt. "…"

"Don't worry Itachi. They forced it out of me. About your cute blushing face, and the cosplay…" Kakashi drooled until Madara glared.

"Why!?" Itachi gritted through his teeth.

Madara sighed and looked away. "B-but.." Itachi paused. "There's something I need to tell you…"

"What?" Madara seethed. Saddened his nephew was growing into cosplay.

"Ah, do you know a man named Hashirama…?"

"…"

**._. **

**-CupcakeOnRoll **


End file.
